built for an armoury, formed altogether a combination of feminine charms that was doomed "to waste its sweetness on the desert air55 among the tasteless squires of Cambria.
"Your way to the inn," she pursued, "lies to the left of that rocky peak; where you will see a narrow path that will bring you into the public road, where you will first pass by the house of my papa, the vicar." This was said to give the stranger a notion of her consequence; but he astonished her again by asking: "Pray, what is a vicar?"
"A vicar, sir," said Miss Ap-Nanny, "Lord bless me! don't you know what a vicar is ?"
The stranger had too much politeness to press any further enquiry into a subject which the lady seemed either unable or unwilling to explain, as to what a vicar might be; and he diverted his attention to her companion. All the mild and modest simplicity of Cambrian beauty concentered its gentle graces in the beautiful Ellen. The soft light of her dark brown eyes indicated a rare and happy union of sprightliness and gentleness; her complexion, delicately fair, was tinged with the natural roses of juvenility and health; her black hair curled gracefully round her ivory temples, under the becoming Welsh costume of a black hat and feather; and her symmetrical figure sustained no disadvantage
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